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Chad, The Playboy Bunny And The Calavera Cowboy 


Author's Notes: 

This is my first threesome story so | hope it's good.. Let me know how it fares versus other 3some ones 
you've read. In the end, its pretty much a PWP fic! lol 

And also I'm sorry but no, | couldn't make it shorter and it would have been a shame to split it into two parts, 


so hopefully nobody is scared by the length of this one-shot. 


And of course, October is actually the birthday month of Josh and Chad.. 


"lll be right back |," Josh said before disappearing. 
John looked behind him and saw Josh run up the stairs. 


He waited, thinking that his boyfriend must have forgotten something. When Josh came back downstairs, he 


was holding his high heels in one hand and a pair of worn out sneakers in the other. John didn't say anything 
but he cocked an eyebrow. 


"What? | will wear the heels but | cannot drive with these." 

Oh, yeah.. | hadn't thought about that," John shrugged. 

Since he didn't drive, he wasn't usually thinking of the practical aspects of driving. 
"But women drive with shoes like that” 

Josh looked at him from under his long bangs while he was tying his shoelaces. 


"Well, | am obviously much less skilled than a woman at this so.. If we don't want to crash or get pulled over, 


I'm not taking the chance." 

Besides the shoe problem, Josh was also worried about the look he would get from a cop if they'd stop the 
car and saw him dressed like that. Maybe he should wear a hoodie on top of his costume. At least, he would 
look normal from the waist up, just in case. 


‘lm going to put the bags in the car already," John said while Josh finished to put his sneakers on 


Josh grabbed the first sweater he found on the back of the couch in the living room and put it on then he 
locked the front door. John laughed when he saw him walk out of the house. 


"Can | take a pic of you like this?" 

"No, | agreed to the costume only if there was no picture taken" 

John raised his hands to apologize. 

"True, okay.. But | have a very good memory, so this image is going to stick with me." 
"Get in the car and let's go. At least it's dark already." 


While Josh was driving, John was in charge of the music. He picked up Josh's iPhone and browsed through the 
music and playlists. He settled on Kraftwerk and pushed play. 


Josh giggled and looked at John. 
"What now?" 


"Nothing, I'm surprised you didn't put Hendrix or the Eagles." 


‘Im feeling playful tonight, and | hear little beeping noises in my head, in the background, so that must be a 


sign | need some of this German electro fun stuff" 


Two Krafwerk songs later, John's hand landed on Josh's thigh. He caressed it before sliding it up towards his 


crotch. 


"Nope," Josh said as he batted John's hand away. "That's for when we're at Chad's." 


Chad had apparently never changed his security gate code so when they arrived, John took a chance and told 
Josh to try with the old pin code he remembered from several years ago when he was dating Chad. The gate 


clicked and opened and Josh drove into the long driveway. 


"Wait for me," Josh said when he saw John step out of the car and go to the porch. "I have to change my 


shoes, and take off my jumper, and put my ears on 


John walked back to the car and watch Josh do all his outfit adjustments with his hands in his pockets and a 


big smile on his face. 

"And here | thought going out would become easier when | started dating guys instead of girls," John joked. 
Josh glanced up at him with his ‘I'm not in the mood’ look. 

"It would probably be if you didn't insist on having your guy date dress up like a girl." 
John couldn't deny that Josh had a point. 

"Okay, you're right. But you look fantastic." 

"I think it's a bit too much." 

Once Josh was done, they walked up to the door and rang the bell 

"You look perfect,” John said to reassure his boyfriend. 

"Thanks but | still think it's a bit too much." 

"He'll love it" 


The door suddenly opened. Chad had seen Josh's car parked in front of his house in the screen of his intercom 
system. He was wondering how he got through the front gate and why the guitarist was showing up at his 


place. And of course he hadn't expected to see John with him. Nevertheless, the impromptu visit of the Red 
Hot's current and former guitarists was not the reason that had Chad freeze on the spot and gawk for a 
minute or so, as if a UFO had landed in his front yard and little green aliens had just stepped out of it. 

The drummer wondered whether he was hallucinating when he saw a very scantly clad Josh dressed up as a 
Playboy Bunny standing next to a Western movie version of John who was dressed up as a cowboy but with 
his face painted black and white like a sugar skull. 

John pushed up the brim of his hat and pointed his very fake gun at Chad. 

"Trick or treat?," he asked with a smirk. 

"Happy Halloween," Josh added. 

"Holy... Fuck," Chad said. "Is this a joke?" 


Josh wasn't sure this was the expected reaction they had wanted from him. He looked at John hesitantly. 


It's Halloween, Chad. People dress up and go around ringing people's door bells to get candies," John answered 


very naturally as he walked in followed by Josh. 


"Do you like our costumes?,” Josh asked once they were inside. "A friend of mine did John's make-up in the 


afternoon. Cool, huh?" 


Chad was completely dumbfounded at the sight in front of him. He closed the door and turned around. Sure, 


John had Halloween make up on his face. That was not what had caught most of Chad's attention for now. 
His eyes raked over Josh's outfit, or rather his body, because frankly there was so much of the young 
guitarist on display that the costume, however sexy and revealing, was almost a detail at this point. Up to this 


day, Chad had only ever seen his forearms when he was wearing short sleeves t-shirts with nothing under 


them, and that was not often 
"What did you.?" 

Chad started a question he didn't know how to finish so he opted for a more blunt statement 
"You guys are insane," he deadpanned 

John scooted right next to Josh and put his arm around his waist 

"We chose his costume thinking about you. Isn't he sexy?," John asked Chad 


"Huh... He's... Yeah, he is, but." 


Chad was still a little bit confused and wondering why on earth John and Josh would have decided to show up 
at his place tonight dressed like that - and thinking about him when choosing Josh's costume. 


"In case you don't have candies, we can go for wine instead," John said when he let go of Josh and headed for 


Chad's living room. 

Chad watched the two guitarists walk away. 

John removed his cowboy hat as they headed inside the house. He passed a hand in his long hair and shuffled 
it back in place. John's hair was bright red. Chad hadn't seen it at first since it was tucked away under his 
Stetson when he had arrived. 

Chad's gaze then moved over to Josh. The younger guitarists costume seemed like the real deal, complete with 
black satin bunny ears on his head and a white fur pompom above his butt. However clumsy and tentative 
Josh's steps were with the stiletto heels, Chad didn’t notice anything. All he could see was the way Josh's 
narrow hips swayed a little too much left and right and how the pompom seemed to bounce with each step he 
took walking down the hallway on his glossy black heels. 

A perfectly tight ass in a perfectly pretty wrapping.. 

Chad's cock twitched at that thought, and the other ones he actually tried not to think about. 


"Oh, fuck... I'm going to hell," he mumbled to himself before he finally moved and headed the same way to join 
his guests. 


Once they were in the living room, Josh sat on the edge of the couch, only too happy to have made it that far 
without falling or spaying one of his ankles. 


"So what were you planning for tonight?," Josh asked while looking around the large living room that didn't have 


any Halloween decorations in sight. 


Everything looked very normal and more or less the same as what John remembered from a few years ago, 


when he had been at Chad's place for the last time. 
"Nothing special, as you can see. Just chilling at home. Probably watching a game on tv. 


‘Sorry we didn't give you any heads-up but it would have ruined the surprise effect, you know," John 


explained. 
Chad laughed. 


"Listen, John, even if you had called to let me know you'd be showing up with Josh tonight, | wouldn't have 


expected.. This," he said while referring to their outfits and pointing his fingers at both of them. "I'll get us 
drinks." 


Chad left to go to the kitchen and John sat next to Josh who was readjusting his bunny ears 

"See? He loves your costume. 

"Yes, great. Now how do we get started?," Josh asked candidly. "I don't think he guessed why we're here 
"| know. I'l take care of that! 


Chad came back with a beer for himself and a bottle of red wine he had just opened for John and Josh since 
he knew they would prefer wine. He set the glasses on the table in front of the couch and took a swig at his 


beer. 
"So you two lovebirds had nothing better to do tonight than come over here and parade around?" 


John poured wine in both glasses. He handed one to Josh and took the other then he stood up and put his hand 
on Chad's shoulder. 


"Chad.. You remember when | called you a few months ago? In summer?" 


Chad frowned. He would usually not remember what he ate the day before for dinner, so a phone call several 
months ago..° Except that John would rarely call him and that time when he had, their conversation had 


touched upon a subject that Chad could only classify as totally out-of-reach fantasy material. 


He knew that John and Josh were seeing each other. It was not public knowledge but the band knew. None of 
them had been very surprised when they had been told. The way John and Josh had been looking at each 
other when they were playing with Josh as second guitarist on the last part of the Stadium Arcadium tour 


was way too obvious to everyone. 


Chad had always kept a soft spot for John. He had been happy to see him end up with Josh. Besides their 
natural fit musically speaking, Josh was a good kid with a slightly odd and shy personality and John was quirky 


enough to be a good match to help him grow and open up. 


It had been several years since Chad and John had broken up but they had remained close friends, just like 
they had remained close friends after he had officially left the band two years ago. John was not the most 
social person and if Chad wouldn't see or hear from him very often, it didn't mean that John wasn't his close 
friend. As his close friend and former lover, John had asked him to join him and Josh for an evening and have 
a threesome. John had explained that Josh and him were looking to spice things up with another person in their 
bed and who would be best at this than him? Since they were not a public couple and they were not just 
anybody, it was hard to find anyone to propose this to. John trusted Chad to keep it among the three of them. 


He also suspected that the man would probably never turn down an opportunity for a hook-up and trip down 


memory lane with him and knowing his weakness for young guys, he had a hunch that he wouldn't say no to 


Josh either. 

"The call about..? When you asked me about.. The threesome?" Chad asked. 

John smiled and nodded. 

"We all got busy over summer but now it's more quiet for you guys and Josh is home more. We've had time 
to relax and talk.. He's eager to try something new and | don't know anyone else | would want to do that with. 
We thought Halloween would be a fun opportunity.’ 


Josh had gotten up and joined the other two. 


It was my birthday earlier this month and.. It was yours last week. It could be like a belated birthday present 
for both of us," Josh added. 


Chad's eyes widened and a big grin spread over his face when he realized this was not a joke. He turned 


towards John with a sly smile on his face. 

"So you didn't give the kid anything for his birthday so far? What if | said no?" 

John laughed and put one arm around Chad's shoulders 

"Said no? Since when do you say no to handsome young men?" 

Chad glanced at him and then at Josh, shaking his head with a false defeated face. 

"You know me all too well, Johnny.” 

"Cool" Josh said with a wide smile. "So can | take those off now?," he asked while pointing at his heels. 
Chad looked down at Josh's feet and John laughed 

"They can't be that bad," John said 

"You have no idea" 


Josh went back to sit on the edge of the couch and removed his shoes. He sighed and gave a quick rub at his 


mistreated toes. 
"Let me try them on," John said since he was more or less the same shoe size. 


John sat down next to him and removed his cowboy boots and socks. He rolled up the bottom of his brown 


corduroy pants and put the high heels on. He stood up and started walking around like a model on the catwalk 
Oh, they're not so bad," John said casually as he strutted around the living room. 

Chad couldn't detach his eyes from John 

"You still go it, Johnny. You're such a tease...” 

John flashed him a coy smile. 

"I think the last time | wore a pair of these.. It was for you as well,” John said. 

"You dressed up for Chad?," Josh asked curiously. 

John looked in Chad's direction with a knowing smile. 

| did many things for Chad." 

The drummer acknowledged and nodded. 

"I think it was with the nurse costume, right? They were red though.’ 

John stopped walking and thought for a moment. 

"Yeah, it was. And they were red, true. Good memory...” 

"Red's always been your color, baby," Chad added. "Love your hair like this, by the way." 

"Thanks. Its supposed to wash off after a few shampoos.. We'll see." 

Josh watched John and Chad chat and flirt. He pouted a bit, feeling a tad jealous. He was not so much jealous 
of the obvious past interactions between the two men. That was expected and he knew all about it - except 
for the dressing up part, which he made a mental note to remember and ask John about later on. Rather, he 
was envious of the ease with which John seemed to capture Chad's attention and admiration, even after 
several years they hadn't been together and even now that he was no longer in the band. Josh wondered 
whether the drummer would even look at him or want to do anything with him this evening if John was also 


around. 


John knew his boyfriend well enough. A quick look at Josh's body language and how he looked at him and Chad 
told him all he needed to know. He walked back to the couch and took off the shoes which he gave to Chad. 


"Keep them as a souvenir." 


John held his hand out in front of Josh, inviting him to get up. He pulled him close and wrapped one of his 
hands around his neck while he poked at his bunny ears with the other. 


"Why don't we give Chad a little warm-up show?" 
"Yes, pleasel," Chad exclaimed before plopping down on the couch and taking another sip from his beer. 
John went for a kiss but Josh put his hand on his chest and stopped him just before their lips touched 
"What?," John asked. 

"We're going to mess up your pretty make-up” 


"| don't mind messing it up from making out with you. Anyway, I've been wanting to touch you in that costume 


since we left home... | never knew that the slutty look on you would turn me on so much." 


John put his painted mouth on Josh's. His boyfriend kissed back and tried to relax. His hands threaded in John's 


red hair and his mouth trailed to the side, following John's jaw line all the way to his ear. 
"| think Chad only wants you," Josh whispered to John 
John nibbled on the side of Josh's neck 


"Nah... He just knows me better. | can tell he's gonna want you so bad from the way he looks at you," John 


whispered back. "Don't worry about that.” 


Chad could see them exchange a few words but they were talking way too low for him to understand anything. 
He saw Josh blush and both men smile and then kiss again John turned a little, ensuring that Josh's backside 
was in sight for Chad as they were kissing and caressing each other. 


John's hands slid all the way down Josh's back, around the pompom tail, and further down to his ass. He 
grabbed it and started to massage his cheeks. Josh was on the skinny side but there was a tiny bit of fullness 
on his butt which was accentuated by the way he was leaning into John's touch. 


Chad enjoyed the show and put his beer away. 
"Turn him around," Chad said to John. 


John spun Josh around so Chad could see his face and his front. Josh's Playboy Bunny costume was pretty 
snug. There was only one size left in the shop when John had gotten it and it was a bit tight on Josh, leaving 
nothing to the imagination Chad could already see the growing bulge between Josh's legs. John continued kissing 
the side of Josh's neck and his shoulder while his hands were traveling down his boyfriend's stomach and 


further south. 


John looked at Chad sitting a few feet away from them in the couch. The drummer gave a nod of appreciation 


and spread his legs so he could start touching himself over his jeans. 


Josh let out a contented sigh when one of John's hands finally reached its intended destination. He pushed his 
hips forward instinctively. 


"John..." 
"Mmh?" 


"Can | take the costume off? It's really tight now," Josh said since his erection was painfully constricted under 
the already too-close-fitting piece of clothing. 


"Not yet. | think Chad's enjoying to see you in it" 
"Oh, yes.. You keep that thing on, Josh, gor a little bit longer, at least," Chad added, 


The more John was feeling Josh up, the more the younger guitarist was sighing and arching back against him. 
Josh turned his head to the side where John was leaving small bite marks on his naked shoulder. 


"| wanna make out with him," he said softly. 


John gave Josh a kiss on the side of his head and released him with a playful tap on the ass. Josh looked back 


and smiled at him before walking to the couch. 
"Do you need a hand?," Josh asked Chad. 


Chad swallowed hard and looked at Josh's hungry expression. He had never seen his guitarist this way. His face 
and his neck and shoulders had smears of black and white make-up from rubbing against John's face and 


kissing him. His usual dark brown eyes were black with lust. 
"Sure," Chad replied. 


Chad barely had time to sit up a little straighter on the couch before Josh sat down on him, straddling his 
legs. Josh leaned forward and rubbed his cheek against Chad's few days old beard. 


Chad let Josh do as he pleased only for a short moment before he grabbed his chin and pulled him in for a 
kiss. It was strong and demanding and very different from the way John would usually kiss him. Josh didn't 


even pretend to resist. He opened his mouth to welcome Chad's tongue and eagerly kissed him back. 


Soon enough, Chad's hands were roaming around Josh's body. They brushed a couple of times past his fluffy 
pompom tail, which made Chad chuckle. 


"Dammit, Josh. | don't know how you do it but you're hotter than the actual bunny girls | once met at a real 


Playboy party." 


Josh leaned back a tad to look at Chad, wondering whether he was pulling his leg. The drummer looked back, 
staring at Josh's swollen lips and flushed cheeks. He brushed Josh's fringe out of his eyes and let his hand trail 
further into his hair, pushing the headband with the satin ears off his head. 


The younger guitarist smiled at him and snaked his right hand between their bodies to start rubbing Chad's 


crotch while they resumed kissing. 


John joined the two men on the sofa He stopped right behind Josh and pull down the zipper at the back of his 
corset. Josh smiled against Chad's mouth when he felt John starting to undress him. He lifted himself up a 
little to let John reach down between his legs and undo the couple of snap buttons that were securing his 
outfit in place at the crotch. As soon as it was undone and John took it off, Josh let out a sigh of relief. His 
cock was still tucked inside the black stockings but there was much less pressure on it now that his leotard- 


style corset was gone. 
John reached around Josh and pulled him up on his feet from behind. 


| think Josh's the one needing help now," John said to Chad while one of his hands passed over Josh's hardened 


member. 
Chad looked at Josh's cock and then up at Josh's blushing face. 


"I see.. | hope you don't care much for these stockings," Chad said before grabbing some of the sheer fabric 
and giving it a rough tug to tear it open 


Josh let out a small surprised sound when he saw what Chad did. The drummer snickered but didn't waste any 


time. 

"Oh, god," Josh breathed out when Chad took him in his mouth. 

John was still right behind Josh, grinding against his ass while Josh was being sucked by Chad. After a while, 
John tapped lightly on Chad's shoulder to get his attention. Chad let go of Josh's cock and John turned his 
boyfriend around to face him. 


"Undress me," he told him. 


Josh was a bit disappointed that Chad's mouth was gone but he could understand that John wanted some 
attention as well so he started to undo the buttons of his vest. 


"Don't worry, Josh.. I'm not letting you cool down," Chad said from behind as he nuzzled his face against Josh's 


butt before ripping open the other side of his stockings to have access to his ass. 


Josh was about to turn his head around to look down at Chad but John cupped his face and pulled him in for a 
kiss. In the meantime, Chad grabbed one of Josh's legs and lifted it up so his foot would rest on the edge of 
the couch where Chad was still sitting. With one of his legs propped up this way, Chad had perfect access to 
what he wanted. The younger guitarist gasped and moaned in John's mouth when he felt Chad's hands 
spreading his butt cheeks and his tongue starting to lap at his hole. 


"Don't forget you still have to undress me," John reminded his boyfriend. 


Josh nodded and started to unbutton John's shirt though he could hardly contain himself and was already 
panting hard with the treatment he was currently receiving from Chad. When John's shirt was off, Josh pulled 
him closer and started to kiss his chest and nipples, holding himself onto John's shoulder with one hand while 
undoing his belt and unzipping his pants with the other. 


When Chad stopped licking and lapping but actually began to tongue-fuck him, Josh shuddered and almost lost 


his balance. 
"Oh, shit! Chad." Josh whined. 


John laughed when he saw Josh flinch and he caught him before he actually fell. When he was steady again, 
John let go of him and moved out of his pants and underwear. He was hard as well and wanted some the 
action but thought it would be fun to test Josh's limit and self-control before taking care of his own needs. 


John sat on couch next to Josh and Chad. He motioned for Josh to turn around towards him. Chad followed the 


movement and continued his oral ministrations on the rear side while John started to go down on him. 


"John, yes.. Fuck.. Yes." Josh breathed out when his boyfriend began to lick his dick and balls and took him in 


his mouth. 


The younger guitarist was in heaven with both men pleasuring him at the same time. He had no idea how long 
they had been going at it but he could feel himself coming dangerously close already. What else was he 
expecting? After one week of abstinence - a completely nuts idea from John, as far as he was concerned - 
which had seemed like an eternity, he was already amazed that he had managed to keep himself in check so 


long. 

"J-John.. Stop or.. | can't.. | won't be able to.. H-hold it." 

John looked up at him and smirked, at least as much as he could with Josh's cock in his mouth. He cupped 
Josh's balls and started to roll them in the palm of his hand while he continued to suck him, giving the tip and 


the underside of his cock a few mean licks, which soon sent Josh over the edge. 


"O-oh! John." Josh cried out as he squeezed John's shoulders. 


After John had sucked him dry, he stood up and crashed his mouth on Josh's. The younger guitarist could still 
taste himself on John's tongue. Chad moved back and watched them. When they stopped kissing, Chad shook his 
head and looked at John. 

"Not fair. | wanted to taste him." 


"We'll make him come again, don't worry," John replied. 


"I think it's bedroom time. More room to fuck properly," Chad announced and led the way out of the living 


room. 


Once in his bedroom, Chad got rid of his clothes, revealing an achingly hard dick. Josh couldn't look away and 


Chad had a smug smile on his face when he noticed how the younger guitarist was checking out his package. 
"Seeing anything you want, kid?" 


Josh hated it when the rest of the band would call him this way. He knew they were just doing it to tease him 


- and it worked, each single time - but right this moment, he couldn't have cared less. 
"You're really big..” 
"Yep," Chad proudly confirmed. 


"Stop showing off and get us some lube," John said as he pushed Josh on the bed and removed the leftover 
bits of his stockings. "So you want Chad's big cock, don't you?," John teased. 


"Yeah," Josh nodded enthusiastically. 

Chad handed the lube over to John He had also gotten some condoms. 

"| don't know what you guys do together, but I'll use these," he said as he put them on the side of the bed. 
"Maybe you start with him, John. That'll be plenty enough prepping for me afterwards," Chad said before 
bending over and looking down at Josh who was lying on the bed already. "And you, bunny boy, you'll keep me 
nice and hard with that pretty mouth of yours," he said while caressing the side of his face. 


John sat on his knees, legs wide open towards the edge of the bed, and finished lubing his cock. Josh and him 
wouldn't use condoms with each other but he didn't mind Chad wanting to use them. 


"Come over here, babe." 


Josh sat on his knees as well. He scooted closer to John and positioned himself with his back to him. John 
moved back a tad, gauging that Josh would need to lower himself a bit on his arms to be at the right level to 


blow Chad. 


John caressed Josh's butt and his hole which was still wet from Chad's rimming session. Josh sighed and 
pushed back against his fingers. 


"Someone's impatient,” John teased. 

"| wouldn't be so impatient if you hadn't denied me sex for a week" 
Chad cocked an eyebrow and started to laugh. 

"Seriously?" 

John tilted his head to one side and gave Chad a playful look. 

"| thought it'd be more fun to have him a bit riled up for tonight" 
"He's torturing me,” Josh said to Chad. 

"Yes, sure... 


John held Josh by the waist and lined up against his hole. He just inserted the head of his cock and then 
withdrew it almost immediately, knowing that Josh wouldn't shut up about it. 


"Shit, John, just put it in now..." Josh whined 

"Tsk.," Chad intervened. "Be a good boy and don't boss us around. Or." 
"Or?," Josh asked 

"Or FI fuck John and make you watch and you won't get any” 

Josh glared at Chad 

"You wouldn't" 

Chad smirked and looked at John over Josh's shoulder. 

"He's getting bratty now. Did you hear that?" 


"Oh, | know. You just don't know him in the bedroom... It usually gets fun when he's like that," John said as he 
ruffled Josh's hair. 


‘I'm right here, you know?," Josh commented. 


John didn't reply and instead eased in slowly but fully this time. Josh exhaled a loud breath and closed his eyes 
as he felt John filling him - finally. 


Chad couldn't help but smile at the sight. It was nice to see them joke and play and Josh getting impatient and 
then all of a sudden, as if one had flipped a switch, when John finally gave him what he wanted, Josh's face 
changed completely and turned into something much more familiar. It was his happy and satisfied face, the 


same he had when he was on stage and playing and that everything was going as he wanted. 


John rested his forehead between Josh's shoulder blades and started moving his hips. Josh soon started to 
rock back against him in sync, punctuating his rhythm with small whimpers each time John was thrusting 
inside him. Chad approached the edge of the bed and put a hand under Josh's chin. 


"Open your eyes," he said to the younger guitarist. 
Josh obeyed and saw Chad standing in front of him, holding his long and thick cock in one hand. 
"Now open your mouth." 


Josh licked his lips a few times and moved forward, lowering himself on his hands to be at the right level to 
go down on Chad. 


Josh stuck his tongue out and flicked it over the tip of Chad's cock, spreading the leaking pre-cum all around 
the head. He poked the tip of his tongue a few times against the slit and then grazed his lips around the rest 
of the shaft, down then up, as if he was inventorying the area. 


Chad enjoyed the way Josh was taking his time to explore and taste his dick. 


"Yes, go ahead.. Take it all in your mouth," Chad said an instant later when Josh started to actually suck on his 
shaft. 


John glanced up over Josh's shoulder and locked eyes with Chad for a brief moment. They both had had 


threesomes in their past but actually none when they were together. It was strange how things turned out 


sometimes, John thought. Chad was probably thinking about that too. 


Josh's pleasure sighs and moans were now completely muffled. His mouth was stretched to the maximum as 
he was taking as much of Chad as he could. He wasn't sure he could take him too deep since he wasn't used to 
his size but he tried and let the tip of Chad's cock touch the back of his throat a few times. He couldn't keep 
him too long this way and each time quickly let go and gasped for air, letting out louder moans as John was 
starting to thrust in him deeper and faster. 


"IFs okay," Chad said has he caressed Josh's chin and wiped the saliva that escaped his mouth. "You're doing 


real good." 
Josh took his cock back in his mouth, swirling his tongue around its length and sucking harder. 


"Like that.. Go slow when you suck on the way back up.. Yeah... Nice..." Chad breathed out while petting Josh's 


hair. 

Josh was following Chad's directions and quickly learning what he liked best. 

"Fuck, yes," Chad hissed a moment later. "Damn, John, is there anything this kid is not good at?" 
"Cooking," John replied between pants. "Don't let him.. Near a microwave.. Or a stove." 


Josh couldn't really protest since he had his mouth full but John thought he caught a muffled ‘shut up’ 


coming from his boyfriend because of his last remark. 

"You wanna switch?," John asked a moment later. "I don't wanna finish and am getting too close." 

Chad pulled his cock out of Josh's mouth. 

"l'm gonna miss that hot mouth of yours but | can't wait to be buried balls deep inside your cute ass." 


Chad picked up a condom and the bottle of lube and got himself ready while John moved around. He leaned 


down and gave Josh a kiss. 

‘Mmmh.. Tastes vaguely familiar," he said with a wink to Chad. 

"Your taste buds have a good memory," Chad joked back. 

John looked down at his breathless boyfriend, all sweaty and flustered. 

"| don't even need to ask you if you're having a good time," he said to Josh. 
"What about you?," Josh asked. 

"Oh, I'm more than fine," he replied while caressing the side of Josh's face. 
John went to sit at the top of the bed and slouched against the pillows. 


"We're not switching?," Chad asked when he saw John move away from the edge of the bed and out of Josh's 


reach. 


"You guys come up here," he said to Josh and Chad. "You take him doggy?" 


"Why do you ask?," Chad replied. 


"Babe, get on your knees over me," John told Josh. "I wanna watch Chad fuck you and | wanna see your face 


when he does." 
| never knew you were the voyeur type,” Chad snickered. 
"guess I'm getting worse as | get older. Imagine what itll be like when | get to your age..." 


Chad threw the empty condom wrapping in John's direction and crawled on the bed to join the other two. Josh 


was already on his knees, his ass up the air. 
"Nice view," Chad said as he caressed Josh's backside. 


His hands slid up his back all the way to his shoulders and then down. Maybe his lack of cooking skills could 


explain why he was so slender. Chad kept the comment to himself, in order not to kill the mood for Josh. 
"Ready for me?" 

Josh looked over his shoulder and nodded. 

"Bring it on" 

Chad rolled his eyes at Josh's answer. 

"Oh, l'm going to." 


Chad pushed the tip of his cock past the entrance of Josh's hole. The ring of muscles tightened slightly around 


Chad's member. He gave Josh a moment to relax then he continued to push till he was all the way in. 

"Fuck, Josh, you're so tight.. So fucking deliciously tight...” 

Josh moaned loudly when Chad entered him fully. John watched a bit in awe his boyfriend's face contract and 
his slightly painful pleasure moan. He was in a perfect position to see it all, just high enough to see Chad at 


work but also to keep an eye on Josh's face. 


John started to jerk himself off slowly with one hand while he brought the other one to Josh's face, to push 
his long bangs out of his eyes. 


"You look hot as fuck like this," John told him. 


"He looks hot as fuck from this side too," Chad stated. 


Josh was too focused on the sensations he got from Chad being inside him and the way John was watching 
him that he didn't come up with any smart ass reply this time. 


The drummer started to rock his hips slowly, with long smooth thrusts. Josh continued to moan as he got 
used to Chad's size and started to roll his hips and lean back into the drummer's moves. After a while, Chad's 
pounding increased a notch making Josh whimper and pant harder. 

John stopped touching himself and slid slightly lower under Josh till he reached his cock which had started to 
harden again. He began to stroke him when Josh's knees gave out under him. Josh's arms were tired and he 
lowered himself completely over John, with only his ass up in the air for Chad to pound into. 

"I got you, babe. Let go and enjoy," John whispered against Josh's mouth before kissing him. 


A few minutes later, Chad was reaching his breaking point. 


"Fuck, Josh... l'm coming.. Oh godl.. Yes!" Chad cried out as he bucked his hips a few more times into Josh while 


riding his orgasm. 
Josh collapsed completely on John once Chad had pulled out. 
"Fuck, he felt so good," Chad said to John as he rolled on his back next to him. 


John was pleased to see that Chad was still hard after cumming - some things never change, John noted. He 


gently rolled Josh off him and climbed on Chad. 

"| want some of that too now’ 

"Okay, gimme the lube and another condom 

When Chad was ready again, John lowered himself on his length. 

"Oh, shit.. | didn't remember... Its.. Big, indeed," John said after he sighed loudly. 

"Johnny, fuck. Hts been so long." 

John lowered his head and gazed down at Chad's stomach as he composed himself. He put his hands on Chad's 
chest and started to move. His breathing quickly got more ragged as he began to bounce faster on Chad's 
cock 


"Love your long hair in red.. Fuck, you're amazing," Chad panted. 


"Touch me," John huffed. "Jerk me off.. | wanna come when | ride you...” 


Chad took John's cock in his hand and obliged. 

Now he had gotten his bearings back, it was Josh's turn to watch his lover getting fucked. He had never really 
pictured that scene in his head - he had been too busy wondering how that would be for him - but now he 
was watching it, he couldn't avert his gaze. John looked beautiful, even with the smeared sugar skull make-up 
and his disheveled bright red hair. It wasn’t only John's Halloweeney look that caught Josh's attention. It was 
different than when they were having sex together. Here John was just going after his own pleasure and 
seemed lost in his world, even if he was in bed with two other persons, so it surprised him when he felt 
John's hand touching his arm. John had his eyes closed but he seemed to know exactly where Josh was lying. 
"Come up here, Josh... | want you here with me," John panted. 

Josh moved on his knees and sat up to be at John’s level. John opened his eyes and wrapped one arm around 
Josh's shoulders in order to hide his face in the crook of his neck. Josh hugged him and felt his hot breath 
getting more erratic as Chad stroked him faster and faster and his climax neared. 

A few seconds later, John spilled his seed in Chad's hand and let out a loud groan against Josh's shoulder. 
Chad continued to jerk him off, slower, till John pushed his hand away. 

"Can't... Take it.. Anymore." he said 


Josh brought John down on the mattress with him and rolled on top of him, covering John's face and neck 


with kisses. 


The drummer removed the condom he still had on and started to jack off. He had been close but hadn't had 
time to climax and John hadn't probably realized he hadn't come yet. 


John emerged from his sex high and saw what Chad was doing. 

"You didn't come?" 

"You were a bit too fast for me," Chad chuckled. "Besides, | saw you wanted a moment with Josh." 
John smiled at the comment and moved from under Josh. 

"Yes, but there's something else | don't wanna miss." 

John pushed Chad's hand away and replaced it with his mouth. 


"Aint gonna say not to that," Chad sighed happily. 


Chad's hand tangled in John's long red hair. He closed his eyes and let his mind wander. He remembered when 
John was young and had his half-shaven head of pink red hair. They weren't fooling around together at that 
time. It wasn't until John was clean and had joined the band back that they had started to hook up and be 

together. But boy, how many nights did Chad spend in his younger years jerking off in the tour bus or back 


home thinking about John's younger angel face and his punk red hair? 


Chad had been so close a moment ago that it didn't take long for John's expert mouth to bring him to the 
finish line. 


"John. Fuck, yes!.. Jeez, you both are going to kill me l" 

"You'd die a happy man, wouldn't you?," John replied a little short of breath after he had swallowed Chad's load 
"| would" 

John turned his head to the side and looked at Josh whose cock was still in need of attention 


"Remember what | told you downstairs," John told Chad while gesturing at Josh who was now looking 
expectantly at both men 


"Oh yeah.. One last thing to do, then | can die happy," Chad joked while he scooted closer to Josh and pushed 
his legs open. "He's all for me now," Chad said to John who moved next to Josh and tucked himself against the 


headboard. 


Josh's eyes were glued on Chad as he started to caress the inside of his thighs. Chad's hands were soon 
replaced by his lips as he made his way up to Josh's crotch. 


Josh let a small mewling sound escape when he felt Chad's scruffy beard brush against the sensitive skin of 
his inner thighs. 


"Please, Chad.. | can't wait anymore..." 


Josh was too desperate for release to worry about begging. His cock was aching from all the physical and 
mental stimulation and it was almost painful when Chad engulfed his erection in his mouth. 


"Oh! Ch- Chad... Slow... Go slow, please..." 


Chad looked up at Josh and started to suck him slower. He bobbed his head up and down a few times and then 
let go of his cock to suck and lick his balls. 


The sensation was so vivid it made Josh hiss and tense up a bit. He soon relaxed and Chad went back to 
sucking his cock. The drummer also began to tease Josh's hole with the tip of his fingers before pushing his 
index and middle finger inside to rub his prostate. 


Josh jerked his head back into the pillows and lifted his hips when Chad found the right spot to rub. He put his 
hand on Chad's head, raking his fingers into his short hair. 


"Oh, yes, Chadl.. Yes, don't stop.. You're gonna make me come...” 

John grabbed Josh's free hand and intertwined their fingers. Josh looked at him and then his eyes snapped 
shut as he let out a high-pitched moan and came in Chad's mouth. Chad revelled in the feeling of Josh's thighs 
clamping around his head as he exploded in his mouth. He swallowed most of his cum and wiped off with his 
thumb the little bit that dribbled past his lips to feed it to John Right after that, Josh grabbed Chad's face 
and planted a searing kiss on his mouth. 


"You're welcome," Chad said to tease him when he broke the kiss. 


John pulled Josh closer to him and Chad rolled on Josh's other side as they all snuggled more comfortably next 


to each other. 

"It was incredible," Josh said as he was still catching up his breath. 

"Yeah, it was goddamn fantastic," Chad added. 

John simply sighed and closed his eyes as he spooned against Josh. 

"lim not moving now.. No way," John chuckled. "Can we take a nap?" 

‘Oh, yeah.. Am not going anywhere either," Chad chimed in 

A few minutes later, Josh's heart rate and breathing had gone back to normal and although he was feeling 
wonderful being sandwiched between John and Chad, his mind was still racing with everything that had 
happened in the evening. He was not ready to sleep at all but he didn't want to spoil the moment for the other 


two. 


He waited a few more minutes, till Chad and John were asleep, and managed to slither his way from in- 


between them and out of bed without waking them up. He picked Chad's t-shirt on his way out and put it on 
Josh went downstairs to get a glass of water in the kitchen. On his way out, he found a large bowl of 
Halloween candies on the breakfast counter. Josh plunged his hand in the bowl and took a fistful. He went back 
to the couch and put the candies on the coffee table while he refilled his glass of wine and checked his phone. 


He had a couple of unread messages. Nothing he wanted to check immediately, apart from the one coming 


from his mother, in case it was anything important. 


Wishing you a happy Halloween, sweetie! Did you have a fun time and do anything special this year? Love, Mom 


The guitarist stared at his phone screen. The answers to the two questions were obviously yes and yes but 


he knew his mom and if he texted that back, she'd call him the day after to know what he had done exactly. 


Josh brought a Malteser ball to his mouth and thought for a minute. He took a sip of wine and then started 
to type a reply for his mother. No need to lie but no need to be too specific either.. 


Hi mom. Spent the evening with John and Chad, doing guy stuff. Take care and say hi fo dad Love, Josh 


